Nib THE UNCANNY 


ANNIVERSA 
See 


=a} 


dNOUS SHNOD TSAUVIN S861 © 


APPROVED 
BY THE 
comics 
CODE 


LIGHITS.c SW. 


FAMERR 

MURDER! 
ANY 

8: 


LN 
my | 
Ge ON\ ; 
Ge . ; F 
= *% ¥ 


~~ 
oe: 
ean ye j 
5 : 


i 


ie pom 


& GAN 


V 


\ 
\ 


\ 


\\ Aa \\ 
MA \ \ \ 
PAA 

7 - 


\ 


© 2014 Marvel Characters, Inc. All rights reserved. All characters featured in this issue and the distinctive names and likenesses thereof, and all related 
indicia are trademarks of Marvel Characters, Inc. No similarity between any of the names, characters, persons, and/or institutions in this magazine with 
those of any living or dead person or institution is intended, and any such similarity which may exist is purely coincidental. WWW.MARVEL.COM 


1H) ide HY ales f Ca HE NEVER CAME 
| aa \\ — ~~: = TO BED-- 
Wey) KURT--2! \) ) fee 
Td, NL TEL! —_— e m- HAS H 
ia Nil hh hh @@4 i= . BEEN OUT ON 
Sa, aa Nol ATW | meal z THAT BALCONY 
iV EAR |]! Ue Cag ALL NIGHT?! 
i Be f ' halls ne ji i WL / 
N : i a a (INIA | | \Z i 
alt } i | ! | | 


| 
| 


att he 1 
wil i | yim TH Ws 


wk) nla IT WOULDN'T SO, FIRST, nd NOT THE MOST 
BATHROOM...J{ DO AT ALL... I'LL DRYxf ORTHODOX OF 


¢ / , Yf \i ah ae 


WITH THAT THOUGHT, 
KURT WAGNER TELEPORTS... 


GUTEN AND HOW ARE WE THIS 
MORGEN, ,FINE AND BEAUTIFUL DAY? 
LEIBCHEN. 


FLIGHT. I'LL 
BE GONE 


BuT I'Lt 
CANCEL 
IT, KURT... 


THE X-MEN TELEPHONED. 
THEY'LL BE HOME SOON 
FROM SAN FRANCISCO. 


THEY WERE 
WORRIED ABOUT 
YOU, NIGHT- 


CRAWLER. THEY'RE 
GLAD YOU'RE 


INTO MY WAND I'LL .. OF THE 
ARMS, MY "SHOW YOU JINJAV 
PROUD HOW I SABREE, OF BEL 
BEAUTY! 4, WON_THE ,AMEE’ANORA ! 


YOU KNOW, AMANDA-- 
LATELY, I FIND MYSELF 
THINKING MORE AND 


FANTASTIC WORLDS, DAMSELS 
{IN DISTRESS, VILE VILLAINS -- 
4 


f\ 


WHY CAN'T LIFE 
BE LIKE THAT ALL 
THE TIME ? 


lomas 
SEEMS LIKE 

ANCIENT 
HISTORY-- 


*/N THE NIGHTCRAWLER 
MINI- SERIES -- AnnN. 


Surenete Om 7 NOW, EVERYTHING 1S GRIM. 
HUMAN SOCIETY : _ THE_JOY -- THE ROMANCE-- 
BECAUSE OF THE POWERS oe y THE INNOCENCE -- 

WE WERE BORN WITH--/ | ALL GONE. 


YOU WOULDN'T g 
UNDERSTAND / 


HOWY --1F YOU WV NIGHTCRAWLER, I 
CAN , WON'T TALK LOVE YOU! PLEASE-- 
ATO ME!2L A 


THANKS TO THE BEYONDER, 
ALL THE THINGS THAT HAD 
MEANING FOR ME-- THAT GAVE 
MY EXISTENCE PURPOSE-- ARE 
TODT!S DEAD ! DESTROYED / 


KURT, YOU AND THE X-MEN: HAVE ENCOUNTERED 
BEINGS OF INCREDIBLE POWER BEFORE-- WHAT 
MADE THIS BEYONDER SO DIFFERENT ? 


Y_. DIFFERENT FROM 
A MATCH-FLAME2 


I SHOULD HAVE 
FOLLOWED. BUT 
I DIDN‘T. L 
WAS AFRAID. 


WAS BEFORE. 


1F YOU HAVE , 
TO_ASK. NIGHT- ]/ 


I ASK MYSELF, WAS 
THIS GOD 2? OR SATAN 
INCARNATE ? OR WORST 
OF ALL, NEITHER ? 


THAT'S ONLY PART 
OF IT, THOUGH. WHAT 
TRULY HURTS IS THAT 
WHEN HE SUMMONED 
THE X-MEN TO DO BATTLE 
WITH HIM, HE LEFT ME 
BEHIND.* FOR SOME 
REASON -- PERHAPS BE- 
CAUSE 1 WAS NOT 
WORTHY-- I WAS TO 
BE SPARED. 


I DON’T KNOW WHAT‘S REAL ANYMORE-- “—/ YOU'RE A 
WHEN A POTION OR A POWER OR A BEING ;-7 SORCERESS, 
CAN CHANGE MY MIND, MY BODY, EVEN AMANDA. 

THE CONCEPT OF REALITY ITSELF £ i 


..OR_ DID 
YOU USE SOME 
SPELL TO 
MAKE ME? 


vA 


ME, OR 
ANYBODY! 


WAS IT THAT L WISHED TO TEST 
AMANDA’S FEELINGS, BY HURTING 
HER AS MUCH AS I MYSELF FEEL 

HURT-- COULD I BE $O SELFISH, 
SO CRUEL -- ?! 


En ae 
fii yi 


i PN ei nll ae, Fay, all 
a ill if h e Al ‘hy th if 


| 
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SHOULD IL GO AFTER HER ?! 
THERE’S STILL TIME! I CAN TELE- 
PORT TO THE STREET, OR RACE 

DOWN THE WALL OF THE BUILDING --! 


HE SOUNDS LIKE 
A LOST SOUL. 


~~ MY MOMENT OF 
ag TRUTH. HE'S IN 
SUCH PAIN. DO I 
GO. BACK--AND RISK| 
BEING REJECTED, 


Ly NIGHT. : 
WW - { CRAWLER! 2 


~~ \ I & 
:\ \ ee 
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WOULD _YOU 
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Vv ...BUT THEM CRAZY TAKES ALL KINDS, Y'KNOW? J) 
j JOGGERS GOTTA RUN WHY, ONCE I SEEN... 
MAN NOR THEIR MILES. ; = \ 
EAST... bs | it ; 
n e- ee S DS ; =D, I “a os 
i Hi E } ; 


ill le | Pol av 
NOs 


_@? 
--IN MANHATTAN 2?! 


Cenarnc? 


pie J, ’ 


THAT NOISE-- 
IT CAN'T BE-- 


-- $O_ FAINT AND 
FAR AWAY. MY 
EARS MUST BE 
PLAYING TRICKS-- 


I'LL ROOST UP HERE JF 3 ZUM TUEFUL-- * 
IN THE BRANCHES... . | ay: ; AT THE WHEEL, 

—_ \ Me THAT'S CHAMBERS... , MURDERER FOR 
. WHERE MY = 4 . HIRE, ARCADE / 
NDIGO SKIN SHOULD 


AMONGST THESE 
SHADOWS. ye 


-- EXCEPT THAT 


es 
GARBAGE TRUCK! hee VA 


a 


fant 
gee 


LY NOTHING LIKE SOME ACTION TO 
TAKE ONE'S MIND OFF ONE'S 
TROUBLES. 


WHO KNOWS-- IF T 
PLAY THE HERO HARD 
SOUND MUST ENOUGH... 
MEAN ONE'S : a 
ALREADY BEEN 5 = ... MAYBE T CAN 
A ! a. E MAKE THEM ALL 
GO AWAY . 


ESTABLISH MY 
BONA- FIDES, IT'LL 
BE TCO LATE. 


THERE'S NOBODY BUT ME 
TO GO TO THE RESCUE. 


THE GARBAGE TRUCK MAKES ITS WAY UPTOWN, TO [THis ACCESS HATCH LEADS TO His 
THE NORTH BRONX... 
THE LAST TWO TIMES ie cane gd ana C2 


THE X-MEN TANGLED WITH ARCADE, WE ANONY- 
MOUSLY REPORTED HIM AND HIS COMPLEX TO 

THE POLICE -- YET THEIR SEARCHES FOUND NO 
EVIDENCE OF MURDER- WORLD'S EXISTENCE. 


PERHAPS AN _ANONY- 
MOUS CALL TO THE 
AVENGERS MIGHT GET 
BETTER RESULTS, 


NG T 
THEM BECAUSE 


IT'S THE 
SMART PLAY... 


©) 
“OR BECAUSE 
I'M AFRAID 2 


IS THAT WHY I WAS NO GOOD AS 1T WOULD NOT DO, HOWEVER, 
THE X-MEN'S LEADER-- WHY THE TO END UP A VICTIM MYSELF. 
BEYONDER LEFT ME BEHIND WHEN 
HE TOOK _THE OTHERS-- BECAUSE IN 
MY HEART OF HEARTS, orn a 

MSL 


FROM OUR BATTLES 

HERE -- ESPECIALLY 

COLOSSUS AND SHADOW, 
AFEW Jf 


\ 


I HAVE TO BYPASS THE 
ALARMS 


ING OUR SUPER-SONIC JET 
AIRCRAFT HAVE FAID OFF 
SPLENDIDLY! I MAY NO VISIBLE. NOW, I 
IN SHADOWCAT'S CAN_MOVE ANY- 
WHERE WITHIN 
MURDERWORLD-- 
DOWN, I GET THE 
JOB DONE! 


THIS IS HIS ial 
WORKSHOP, AND 
BEYOND, THE STORE- 


THESE ROBOTS... 


x 


«BUT I'D RATHER SEE AT LEAST, UNTIL 
WHATS GOING ON IN 4 
THERE! FROM THE SOUND SAVE THE DAY! o 
AND LOOK OF THINGS, ARCADE'S 

BEGUN HIS GAME / 


I CAN ONLY PRAY THAT 
WHOEVER HE'S AFTER 
POSSESSES ALL THE 
COURAGE IN THE WORLD, 
AND EVEN MORE LUCK. 


THEY'RE 


THE WOOZINESS ‘tL 
PASS, HONEY. 


IT'S A SIDE- 


USED WHEN 
YOU WERE 
NABBED. 


WELCOME TO _ MURDER- 
WORLD, SWEETHEART. 


IM ARCADE. 


MURDERWORLD IS 
READY, ARCADE. J 


7 
BREAKS MY HEART, 
KID. BUT SOMEONE, 


SOMEWHERE, WANTS 
YOU DEAD. AND 
THEY'RE PAYIN' YOURS 
TRULY BIG BUCKS 

TO DO THE JOB. 


READY OR NOT, 
DARLIN‘ -- 


> ee 
ON 


I-- IM IN A 
TRANSPARENT (LD\O 
RLASTIC 


BALL -- 


THE RULES ARE SIMPLE. 
FIND THE EXIT AND 
YOU'RE FREE. 


TOO BAD-- FOR 
YOU-- THAT'S A LOT 
EASIER SAID 
THAN DONE. 


WHY ARE YOU 
DOING THIS--? 


FOR 
MONEY, 


FIRED INTOA 
GIANT PINBALL 
MACHINE £ 


AEAEE! & | ROLLING AND 


WHE 
I 


‘M GOING TO 


BOUNCING-- 
NEVER 
HIT-- 


Die! 


‘'T WANT TO DiE/ 
OING TO OWH YY 


*-- AND WAKE 


ME WHEN _ 
IT'S OVER. ” } 
Bi 

‘ 


Tene - 
N \, RS aa 
oly) 


Va. 


-- MAKING 
ME SICK-- 


--THE BALL'S 
FLYING OFF 


THE BOARD! 


SHE WON'T LAST LONG. 

GAME'S HARDLY WORTH 
WHAT_A THE EFFORT-- OR ITS 
PATHETIC COMMISSION. 
SCORE / 


DO ME A FAVOR, 
MISS LOCKE -- 


NOTHING LIKE THIS ANYWHERE NEAR 
NEW YORK -- BRRRR-- MUST BE IN THE 
MOUNTAINS, THE AIR‘'S WAY TOO COOL 
FOR SUMMER, EVEN AT NIGHT. 


1 WHAT'S THAT NOISE -- 2! 


ux me 
5 Vie 4 


WOLF HOWLS?! 
CY LIKE I HEARD IN 
CENTRAL PARK-- 
TERRIFFIC £ 


TW 


"DOES IT MATTER-- 


STA 


SCREAMING. YJ : 
Y | ~ 


$0 YOU WON'T . 


"-- SO LONG 
AS {T'S AWAY 
FROM THEM?!” 


AT LEAST, THERE’S DON’T BE SCARED. 
A FULL MOON. THAT'S ieee 


WITH ITS LIGHT, 
I CAN SEE. 


) 
\ 
Y 


ri |N 


-- AND PRETEND THIS 
1S ANOTHER CROSS- 
COUNTRY MARATHON. 


-- MAKE !T ACROSS 
THIS FIELD BEFORE THE 
HOUNDS CLEAR THE 


HE 
HUNTERS ARE ] TREELINE-- 
GAINING -- : “ es y ; —_y 


a7 
jf THERE'S 
Z| OUR PREY, 


NINETEENTH 
CENTURY 
EUROPEAN 


-- FOR THIS TO BE 
AN HALLUCINATION! 


fe) 
BN thy rs TN) 


THEY'LL RUN YP ~ 

INTO EACH 
OTHER 

INSTEAD -- 


BUT IF I CAN 
GRAB A MOUNT... 


1 AND 
HEAD 
FOR THE 
HILLS-- ?! 


DREAM ON, 

RED--BUT WHAT 

HAVE YOU GOT 
TO LOSE?! 


HOW HIGH 

IS (T, THOUGH?! 
GR. WHAT'S AT THE 
DIMENSIONAL BOTTOM 21! 
PROJECTION! ¥ 


THAT WON'T BE EASY, EITHER. 
THE CURRENT LOOKS PRETTY 
> cos FIERCE AND THERE ARE LOGS 
I CANT STAY = : as OIA FLOWING DOWNSTREAM. 
ERE-- - > . 2 


I DON'T DARE SWIM, I'M 
SURE TO GET BRAINED/ I’LL 
HAVE TO TRY JUMPING FROM 

TRUNK TO TRUNK / 


% 
a, 


I NEED A z 
MB) BREATHER ! 


LOUSY STINKING en 
GAME--T HATE 


I BETTER BE 
ON DRY LAND 
WHEN I CRASH, 

OR 


CAN'T EX 
FRESH WATER ! f 


HAT AM 
SAYING! ARCADE 
KES THE eee 


dis GAME PIE 
CAN D Ver 
EVER HE SAYS! 


"NEED A HAND, 
ERAULEING 


A NEW 
PLAYER 7! 


NIGHT- 
CRAWLER / 
WHAT A 

DELIGHTFULLY 
UNEXPECTED 
SURPRISE / 


ALL_OF A SUDDEN, 
THIS GAME HAS 
GOTTEN A WHOLE 
LOT MORE 
INTERESTING / 


AN ODD NAME. 
WERE YOUR PARENTS 
60's ROCK STARS ? 


THERE'S 
NO NEED 
TO BE 
AFRAID. 


MY APOLOGIES IF YOU FEEL A BIT ” OTHERWISE, 
ILL-- THAT'S AN UNFORTUNATE 
EFFECT OF TELEPORTING. 


I'M NAIGHT- 

CRAWLER-- 
SUPER HERO 
EXTRAORDINAIRE! 
AND YOUR NAME--? 


THAT'S RIGHT! IN THIS 
PLACE, I'VE GOT NO IDEA 
I CONCEDE I WHAT'S REAL ANDO WHAT 
CERTAINLY LOOK ISN‘T-- SO WHY SHOULD 
THE PART. BUT 1 TRUST ANYTHING 
APPEARANCES CAN YOU SAY ?! 
BE DECEIVING. 


VIRTUALLY 
MY WORDS TO 
AMANDA-- 


THROWN_ BACK 
IN My FACE. 


NO REASON, 
FRAULEIN-- SAV 
THAT, ON YOUR 

OWN, YOU'LL 

ALMOST 
CERTAINLY 
PERISH. 


WITH ME-- THE TWO OF US, WORKING 
TOGETHER-- YOU HAVE A CHANCE. 


WORDS 
ARE EASY. 


GIVE ME 


_{_AN“ ITLL BE "AUNTIE ARCADE'S” VY Now, I 
=—1 PERSONAL PLEASURE TO 
\ RELEASE YOU-- AN’ THE LADY-- 
FROM THIS ACHIN’ WORLD 
OF PAIN AN‘ SUFFERIN' / 


A_DESERT--\- 
STRETCHING 


AS YOU SAID 
YOURSELF -- SOME 
OF MURDERWORLD IS 


WHAT'S 
THAT 
CLOUD? 


JOUR CUE, FRAULEIN, FOR A VERY FAST EXIT. N 
BUT THIS CAR WAS SS 
PROVIDED BY ARCADE / ; 


(T COULD 
BE BOOBY- 
TRAPPED. 


FASTER, 
D/ 


us ARCADE 
COULD KILL 

US ANYTIME, 
WITH EASE. 


TO FACE FOES WHO ARE J— 


LARGER THAN LIFE... 


ALONG THE 
EDGE OF 

DISASTER... 
“WITH 
ONLY MY 
WITS AND 


SKILLS TO 
SAVE ME. 


EAT DUST, 
CREEPS! YOU'LL 
NEVER CATCH 

us NOW / 


LIKE (TL 


Ly, 


BIPLANES -- 
WORLD 
WAR ONE 
\. VINTAGE--! 


1, BUT I'M 
SURE ARCADE 
WILL THINK 

OF SOME- 


FRAULEIN, 
CAN YOU 
DRIVE ?! 


I WAS BORN A. WELL, HERE! \ 
AND RAISED IN ; Hi YOUR ‘CHANCE. 
MANHATTAN... Y a4 I SS 


SURPRISE, 
RITTMEISTER £ 


WITH MY 
ARTICULATE 
TOES AND 
PREHENSILE TAIL, 
I CAN CLING TO 
VIRTUALLY ANY 
SURFACE. 


ONTO A AG 
HOLOGRAM.) 


JO GET AT ME, THE I KEEP FORGETTING... 
FOOL UNBUCKLED 
HIS SEAT BELTS ue WHAT'S AT STAKE. 
MY LIFE... 


.. ANDO THE 
GIRL'S. 


i DON'T 
EVEN KNOW 
HER NAME. 


THANK HEAVEN HE'S 
ONLY A ROBOT. IN (MURDER- 
BELD SUNY sh TageTS 
t Y DIE. ( NIGHTCRAWLER-- 
VICTIMS REALLY DIE Rare 
BEHIND You! 


EVEN IF_ WE ESCAPE THIS DEATH- I NEED SOME 
TRAP, ARCADE WILL MERELY MEANS TO GET AT. 
OUT OF CONJURE ANOTHER -- FROM THE , HIM, PUT THIS WHOLE 
ONE FRYING SECURITY OF HIS CONTROL COMPLEX _OUT 
PAN, INTO BOOTH. OF ACTION! 
ANOTHER ! 


PAY ATTENTION, ASSASSIN -- 
WATCH CLOSELY-- 


THEY'RE GAINING ON THE GIRL! £5 
*., 


FLYING / 


GOT TO PLAY 
THIS LOOP JUST... 
RIGHT! MUSTN'T... 
BLACK OUT-- OR 
LET_MY ENGINE 

STALL -- / 


BE SEEING YOU, 
FRAULEIN £ 


POOR LI’L DARLIN’. 

DESERTED BY HER KNIGHT 

IN SHININ' ARMOR-- HER 

HEART MUST BE BROKE 
ALL TO BITS / 


WHATEVER 
IT 1S_ WON'T 
MATTER 
BEANS, MISS 
LOCKE 


HAS MY FOES CRASHED RIGHT $ 
WHERE I WANTED THEM TO-- 


--INTO_THE HEART 
OF ARCADE‘S MOB ! 


OR WILL YOU 
TELEPORT 
BACK DOWN?! 


NIGHTCRAWLER, 
HOW COULD YOU 
RUN OUT ON ME?! 


I'D JUST BEGUN TO BELIEVE-- 
TO HOPE-- ! BUT MAYBE THAT E 
WAS WHAT ARCADE WANTED. MAYBE TOLD YOU 
YOU WORKED FOR HIM ALL ALONG. A MY AM 


SUCH OBVIOUS 
COWARDICE [tS UNLIKE 
NIGHTCRAWLER. IT 

COULD BE A 
DECEPTION. 


KEEP GOING 
STRAIGHT, YOU SHOULD 
BE ALL RIGHT! 


Xe’ 


JOOODQDO 


FULL OF REAL FRIENDLY-. SO WHAT” KEEP ~ STOPPING’S THE SAME AS GIVING UP_ I'LL 
«LOOKING PEOPLE. NOW?! x MOVING, , PROBABLY DIE EITHER WAY, BUT I WON'T 
P I GUESS. {GIVE ARCADE THE SATISFACTION OF 
‘ SEEING ME QUIT. : 
will 4 - 


Ci 


INTERESTED I CAN OFFER A BUT YOU V THIS ISN'T SO BAD 


ONLY A 
iN A PLACE SORT OF SANCTUARY. Se eae CAN CHOOSE" A LIFE, REALLY-- TO 


TO MAKE IT SPEND YOUR DAYS 
REALITY. GIVING AND 
<\ RECEIVING PLEASURE -- 
“\ WITHOUT CARE, OR 
RESPONSIBILITY, 
OR FEAR. 


ARE YOU ONE 

OF THOSE WHO 

CONSIDER MY 
OFFER.., 


V _LAS THE HERO MAKES HIS’ 
DRAMATIC AND TIMELY 
ENTRANCE / 


WHO_” OH YE OF LITTLE * BACK OFF, YOU 

ELSE?, FAITH-- DID YOU BRAWNy, BRUTAL, 
THINK I'D BACK- STABBING 

ABANDONED BOZOS £ 


THE YOUNG 
LADY !S 
UNDER MY 
PROTECTION! 


NIGHTCRAWLER, 
THIS ISN'T FUNNY / 
? i My 


THAT DON'T V NEITHER YOU NOR 

COUNT FOR YOUR HONEY ARE 
MUCH, GETTIN’ OUT O' 

FUZZBALL ! MURDERWORLD. 


WANT TO 
BET, BAD 
GUY 2 


QUITE THE CONTRARY, p YOU'RE CRAZY, MISTER! HOW 
FRAULEIN-- IT'S A RIOT! ‘ IS MAKING ARCADE MAD 

GOING TO_DO US ANY 
BY THE WAY, GOOD ?! 


ARCADE -- YOU 

SHOULD USE THIS 

HOLOGRAPHIC See YOU GOT 
PROJECTION yo THAT RIGHT, 
MORE OFTEN. ; ; TOOTS ! 


YOU _ LOOK SO 
MARVELLOUS 
IN FUSCHIA. 


-- ACH, 
HEAVENS, 
HOW RUDE, 
HOW CLUMSY 

OF ME-- = $0 
AID FULLY 


DRE, 
SORRY-- 


PROMIS: se 7 
PROMISE: ES 


MY ADAMANTIUM [ AS MY LIGHTNING BOLT SHALL OF HIS 


CLAWS'LL TAKE CONTROL CONSOLE, WOLVERINE / 
CARE OF ARCADE'S {77 V3 HEY 2! 
COMPUTERS, alee WAITAMINNIT 2!! 
STORM ! psf = 
reali ey) I werent 


tos HER 
ELEMENTAL Gl 
POWERS= 
ag WHO WW 


é @ 


SEEMS TO ME, SUGAR, LIKE 
YOU BEEN MISINFORMED. 


HOW THE BLAZES 
DID YOU MUTIES 
-OUR ELF BUDDY'‘LL HAVE NO GET INSIDE WITH- 
TROUBLE SCOOTIN' WITH THE LADY, OUT TRIGGERING 
ANY ALARMS ?! YOU 
GAME, SET AND COULDN'T HAVE 
MATCH, ASSASSIN-; SNUCK IN WITH 
NIGHTCRAWLER OR 
-- TO NIGHT- 


CRAWLERS 


YOU WERE HERE ALREADY-- BECAUSE 
YOU AIN'T THE REAL X-MEN AT ALL... 


YOU'RE _MY ROBOT 
VERSIONS OF ‘EM ! 


THE STIFF 


LATER, ON THE 
UPPER WEST 


SIDE OF 
MANHATTAN... 


.. FROM PREVIOUS 
ENCOUNTERS WITH 
ARCADE, I KNEW 
WHERE HE STORED 
HIS ROBOTS. AFTER I 
LEFT YOU, I MADE 
MY WAY THERE... 


1 MODIFIED THE 
PROGRAMMING ON 
AS MANY OF THEM 

AS_ POSSIBLE AND 
TURNED THEM 
LOOSE. 


I_ COULDN'T 
TELL YOU 
Cues oe THERE 


I'D GIVE 
ANYTHING TO 
HAVE SEEN THE 

LOOK ON 
ARCADE'S 
FACE WHEN 

No THEY BURST IN-- 
\\ PLLBET IT WAS 
\ PRICELESS / 


MOST FUN 
I'VE HAD 
IN AGES. 


.:s AND MAY YET 
DO SO AGAIN. 


WHO THE 


GET INSIDE 
MY APART- 
MENT ?/7 


AND IL AM 


REIGER OF THE 
RURITANIAN 
NATIONAL 
GUARD. 


THERE'S NO NEED FOR 
ALARM, MISS. YOUR 
SUPER LET US IN. 4 


I'M COLIN LEWIS, 
STATE DEPARTMENT. 


é ARRIVED 
COLONEL MAX TIME 


..TO FIND 
YOU ALIVE 
AND UNHARMED-- 


IN 


JUDITH, THAT'S 
THE LIFE WE 
HEROES LEAD. 


BECAUSE I'M 
SCARED! 
BECAUSE I 
NEAR eee 
| 


N THE 
CROSSFIRE 


YOU'RE 
SAFE NO 


1F HE DOES, 
CALL ME’ 


THAT ISN’T 
THE POINT! LISTENTO 
YOURSELF NIGHT- 
CRAWLER-- YOU'RE 
JUST LIKE HIM/ 
HOOKED ON THE 
EXCITEMENT? THE 
WAY YOU TALK --_ IF 
CREEPS LIKE ARCADE 
DIDN’T EXIST, YOU'D 
HAVE TO INVENT 
HIM, JUST TO GIVE 
YOUR LIFE PURPOSE! 


WHAT I AM, FRAULEIN, 
IS THE MAN WHO RISKED 
HIS LIFE TO SAVE YOURG... 


«. JUDITH RASSENDYLL, 
LAST OF THE ELFBURGS... 


V4 
--YOUR MOST 
SERENE 
AND ROYAL 
MAVJESTY.,. 


- QUEEN OF 
RURITANIA J 


FG 


NEXT: THE WOUNDED WOLF sy 
CHRIS CLAREMONT e& BARRY WINDSOR- SMITH ne 


